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Tlje Tragedy 


La.Dbdi grant mee hedgehog, then God grant mee too 
Thou maieft bee damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde , and vertuoas. 

G/o. The fitter for the KingofHeauen that hath him. 
■i-4. Heeis in Heauen, where thou fhakneuer come. 
^/o.Lct him thanke mee. that holpe to fend him thither. 
For he was fitter for that place then Earth. 

L/t. And thou vnfit for anyplacebut Hell. 

Yes one place elfe,if you will heare mee name it. 
T4. SomcDungeon. G/c. Your hed-chambtr, 

Lat 111 reftbetide the chamber where thou liert. 

G/o. So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

,X<«. I hope lb. 

G/a.j knowfo, but gentle Lady 
To leaue this kind incounter of your wits. 

And fall Ibmewhat into a flower methode - 
Is not the cauler of the time-lefle deaths, 

Ofthelc Plantagenets , Heitr^ Edward. 

As blameful! as the executioner / 

X^.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurfteffe6l» 
^/o.Your beauty was the caufe ofthat effeil. 

Your beauty w hich did haunt mee in my fleepe. 

To vndertaKe the death of all the world. 

So I might reft thathoure in your fweete bofome* 

La. If 1 thought that , .1 tell thee homicide, 
Thefenailes fnould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 

C/o.Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 
You fl-ioujd not blemilh them if I flood By ; 

As all the world is cleared by theSunne, 

So I by that , it is my. day , my life. . 

L-a. Blacke night ouerfliade thy day,and death thy life* 
G’/tf.Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I woulti I were to beereuenged on thee. 

Cis.lt is a quarrcll moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuengcd on him that loueth you. 

^ La. It is aquarrell iuft andreafonable. 

To bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband- 
G/e. He that bereft thee Lady oftby husband. 

Lid. it to helpe thee to a better husband ■ 
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. of Richard f he tfjird. 

La His better doth not breath vpon the prth; 

GI0.G0 too,he hues that loues you better then he could 
La. Name him. Plantagcnet. 

La. Why what was hee ? 

gio. The felfe fame name but one of better nature, 

A 4. Where is hee.? 

(7/o. Heere. Shoe fritter at htm. 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it wcrcmortallpoyfon for thy fake* 

CU, Neuer camepoyfon from fo fweete aplace* 

Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fite thou doeft infedt my eyes. 

G/o. Thine eyes fweete Lady haue infe<fted mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 
C/o. I would they were, that I might die at once ^ 

For now they kill me with a liuing death • 

Thofceyes ofthine, from mine hauedrawnefaltteares, 
Shamed their afpeft with ftore of childifli drops, 

I neuer fued to frinds nor enemy. 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete fmoothing words. 
But now thy beauty ispropofde my fee ; 

My proud heart lues, and prompts my tongue to Ipcakc, 
Teach not my Ups fuch lcome,for they were made 
For icilfing Lady not for iuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefnll heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe.herc I lend thee this fharp poynted fwofd. 

Which ifyoupleafe to hide in this true bofomc. 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee 
I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon m.y Knees. 
Nay,doenotpa\^>twas'.I that kild yourhusband, 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me : 

Nay now difpatch,twas I that Kild Ki»g Het&y^ 

But twas thy hcauenly face that fet me on .* Metre /he lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me. fall the Sword 

La. Arife diftembler , though 1 wifli thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/«.Then bidme killmy felfe,and | willdocit. 

La. I haue already. 
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